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PROLOGUE,

Nowhere has Booth Tar-
kington done such finished,
exquisiie work as fn this
story of boyhood. The full
flaver of his story is not
only for the grown man or
woman, but jor any one who
enjoys the comic muse. It
is a piciure of a boy's heart,
Juill of those lovable, ku-
morous, {ragic things which
are locked secrefs (o older
Jolks unless one has the gifi
of understanding. Booth
Tarkingion has it eminently,
and ""Penrod” will stand as
a classic interpretation of
the omnipresent subtlely—
BOY.

CHAPTER |I.
A Boy and His Dog.

ENROD sat morosely upon the |

buck fence and gnzed witlt
cuvy at bPuke, his wistrul dog.

A bitter soul dowinated the vi- |

rious  curved aod augular  surfaces
Enown by o careless world as the face
of I'envod Scholield,  Except In soll
tude, that was  floost always
eryptic and ewotlonless, for Peurod
hatd comg juto bis twelfth year woit
ing un expression tritined Lo
be inscrotabie, the world was
suwr'e 1o wnlsunderstiand
mere defeusive fustinet prompted bim
to glve It as littie as possible to lay
hold upon, Notlidog s more hmpene-
trilile than the face of a boy who bhas

L

cureruily

Nince

learned this, and Penrod's was habitu- |
ally a8 fathomless ds the depth of his |
lterary |
T
fellow |

the
Rewhush,

hatred this morping fo
activities of Mrs. Lora
aimost uvuiversally  respected
eltizan, a ludy of charitable and poetle
fnclluations nnd one of his own moth
er's woest lithoute friends,
Mrs, Lo Rewbush lind
something  which cilled
Chlldren's the
Round,” aml
in public that very afternoon at the
Women's Aris and Guild Lnll for the
beunefit of the Colored lufiuts' Better
et And if any flavoer
sweetness ronined In the nature
Penrod  Schofield  after the dismal
trinls of the school just past,
that problematie, Infinttesimal rem-
niant was uuide pungent acid by the
fmminence of his testing to form a
prominent feature of the spectacle and
to declaim the
of a character named npon
griim the Child Slr Lancelot,
After each rehenrsal he had plottoed
escipe, and only ten days eariier there
had been a gllmmer of leght.  Mrs
Lort Rewbush enught o very bad cold

written
she *Phe
Pagennt of

it

BOCel Y,

i

week

sentiments
Lthe pro

logthsome

aml it was hoped It might develop into |

ponetmonia, hut she recovered so gnict
Iy that not even a pehearsal of the
Children™s DPageant postponed
Darkness elosed fn. Penrod hind rathe
vaguely debated plans for o self muotl
Tation make his ay
pea ns the Child 8ir Lancelot 1
expedient on publie grovwds, It was
a herole and attractive thought, bnot
the results of some extremely sketch
preliminnry axperiments cansed hin
to nhandon {t

There wne no escenpe, and at last Wis
hour was hurd upon him. Therefore
he brooded the fence and gnzed
with envy nt his wistfol Duke.

The dog's name was undeseriptive
of persnn, which obvionsly
the result of a singular s
alllances e wore a grizzled
tnche fndefinite whiskers,
wis smnll nnd shabby and looked
an old postman. Penrod envied Duke
becnuze he wins sure Duke would nes
er be compellesd to be a Chlild 8h
Lancelot., He thought n dog free and
unshackled to go or come ns the wind
listeth, Penrod forgot the life he led
Duke

There was g long sollloguy upon the
nlaintive monologue without
worde. The boy's thoughts were nd
jectives, but they were expressed
® running flm of pictures In his mi
oYve. mor :':|_\‘ [ll‘III']I(‘t!(' of the hiide
tles  Defore him. Finally he g
nloud, with such spleen that Duke rose
from his haunches and lifted one ear
in keen anxiety.

1 hight Sir Lancelot do Lake, the child

Gentul hearted 1

wils

el wonlil

i=

ince

liis wHs
‘e of mes
s
und Ha
ke

fence, o

1

meak and mild
What though I'm but a littul ohild,

Gentul hearted, meck and— Oof!™

* All of this except “oof” was a quota
tlon from Child Sir Lancelot,
conceived by Mra. IDora Rewbush
Choking upon it, Penrod sld down
from the fence, and with slow i
thoughtfal sleps entered o one storied
wing of the stable, consisting of a =in
gle floored  with
and storerooan for brokes
tiri: 1int buckets, decnyed

garden

Lhe as

apartment, ceme
ET | n
10 ] P

TR waornont

1-Yra

carpels,

everything, |

Table

wias to he |H'l‘f||l‘|tll"1 I

desad | nroy

furnlbsre nud olier condemmed  oflds
aud ends not yet considered hopeless
| enough to be given away,

In one <corner stood a lnrge box, a
part of the bullding itself; iv was elght
| feet hizh and open at the top, and it
i'llltl peen constructinl ns o sawdust
' muagazine from which was drawn ma-
| terinl for the horse’s bed in o stall on
the other side of the partition, The
big box, g0 high and towerlike, so com-
| modious, 80 suggestive, lad censed to
| fulfill its legltimite function,
providentindly it had Leen at lenst half
full of sawdnst whensthe horse dled,

Tywo years had gone by since that puss-

ing. an nterregoum in transportation
during which Ienrvod's father
spfiipking” (He explilned sometimes) of
an autoniobile.  Meanwhile, the glfted
and wenerous suwdust box had served
Cbrillantly in owar and peace; It wos
Penrod's stronghold,

There was n partinlly cdefaced sign
upon the front wall of the box; the
dorjon deep hind known mereantile fm.
plses;

The (0, K. RaBiT CO.
PENROD SelloFFiELD AND CO.
INQuitE 'OR PRieks.

This was o venture of the preceding
vaceation, snd had netted at one time
an acerueld ond owed profit of $L38,
Prospects had rlghtest on the
very eve of entaclysm, The storerpoim
wis loeked nnd guarded, but twenty-
rabbits and Belglan bares, old

lieen

seven

and young, bad perished here on a sin- |

no hamin agency,
foray of the heslegers
treacheronsly  tunnellivg up through
the sawdust from the small aperture
L wiileh opened fnfo the stall beyond the
partition. Commerce has its martyrs,
I'enrod cllmbed upon a barrel, stood
on tiptee, grasped the rim of the box;
then, using a knothole as 4 stirrap,
threw one leg over the top, drew him-
| selt up and dropped within, Standing
upon the pocked sawdust, he was just
tall enotgh to see over the top.
ke had not followed him into the
| gtoreroom, it remained near the opon

gle night—throagh

but In a ciats,

/

SSEES e

g
i

N

| ®*Eleva-ter!” shouted Penred. “Ting-

‘ ting!l"

doorway in # coneave and pessimistie
pttitinles. Penrod felt in a dark corner
of the box and lald hands upon a
pitaple apparntos consisting of an old
Lushel boasket with o few yards of
vlotheslin
e passed the ends of the lines over
it biz spool. which upon #in
axle of wire suspended from g beam
overhead, nnd, with the aid of this Im-
provised pulley, lowered the empty
basket until it came to rest In an up-
right position upon the floor
storeroom At the foot of the sawdust
hox,
“Eleva-ter!"” shouted Penrod. “Ting-
plog!"

ke, old and jotellizently appre-
hensive, approached slowly, In a semi-
rirculne  manner, deprecatingly, but
courtesy. e pawed the basket
itely, then, as If that were all his
jnanster hoad expected of him, uttersd
wight bark, sat down and looked
His hyprocrisy was

revalved

with

Kele

Bl
v trlvmphantly.
tlow, many o horrible quarter of an

r had taught him his duty in this

‘Elevay-ter!” shouted Penrod stern-
“You want me to come down there
to you?*"

Duke looked suddenly hagganl. He
pawed the bosket feebly aguin and,
g nother outburst from on high,
prostrated himself fAat. Again threat-
e, gave a superb impersopation

0TI,
1 get in that el-e-vay-ter!”
whkiless with despair, Duke jumped
i basket, landing in a disheveled
which he did not alter until
been deawn up and poured out
the floor of sawdust within the

There, shuddering, be lay
doughnut shape and presently slumber-
w] It wnwu

mlght have been remedied by slid
«oall wooden panel on run-

i

b wotild have let in ample

he

Into 1
ST
hie hum

Tad o |
whi
from the alley,
had 1w

inatjion

means of
from a
took n
1 without a chimoney and n large
i, the leak In the latter belong so
imperceptiide thnt s banish-
] Il use had secmed
It was

interesting
He kunelt,
hox, 1 OTHer,

I3}
nnd

| !

thotgh |
' evidence that the arrnngement was by

wians l

fed to each of its bandles, !

of the |

lll:

dark in the box, a condition |

but Penrod Beho- |

He shook the lantern near Lis ear:
nothing splosghed; there was no sign
but o dry elinking, But there was
plenty of kerosene I the enn, and he
filled the lantern, steiklne o

lantern and hung it upon a 1t against
the wall, “The sawdust foeor was slight-
ly Impregnated with oll, and the open

flnme quivercd In suggestive proximity |
to the shile of the box; however, some |

rither deep charrings of the~plank
ngainst which the lantern hung offered

no means a new one and Indiented ot
east n possibility of no futallty oc-
curring this time,

Next Penrod turned up the surface
pf the sawdust o another eorner of the
flidor and drew ferth a clgdr box in
whichh were hulf a dozen olgarettes
made of bayseed and thick brown
wrapping  paper, a lead pencll, an
eritser and a small notebook labeled:

“English  Grammar.  Penrod Scho-
fielil, Noom 6, Ward School Nombep
Seventh.”

The flrst page of this book was pure-
Iy academic, but the study of Eftlish
undefiled terminnted with a slight jar
ut the top of the second: “Nor must
an adverb be uscd to modif*'—

Tnmediately followed:

“HANROLD RAMoREZ THE RoAD-
AGENT O WILD LIiFFE AMoNG
TIIE ROCKY MTS."

And the subsequent entrles in the
boole appeared to have little concern
with' Room 6, Ward School Nomber

Soventh,

Ihe author of “Harold Ramorvz,”
ete, lit one of the hayseed clgarettes,
seted Dimself comfouably, with his
back ngalnst the wall and his right
shounlder just under the lnutern, ele-
vitted his knees to support the note-
booly, turped to a Mlank page and wrote,
slowly and earnestly:

“CHAPITER THE SIXTH"

He took u kalfe from his pocket, and,
broodingly, his eyes upon the inward
embryos of visloy, sharpened his pen-
cil,  After that he extended a foot
and meditatively rubbed Duke's Lack
with the slde of his shoe. Creation,
with I'enrod, did not leap, full armed,
from the brain: but finally he began
to produce. e wrote very slowly at
first, and then with Increasing rapid-
Ity, faster and faster, gathering mo-
mentum and growing more and more
fevered as he sped, till at last the true
fire came, without which no lnmp of
renl literature may be made to burn.
Mr, Wilson reched for his gun but our
hero had him covred and soon snld Well
I guess you don't come any of that on
me my frelnd

Well what makes you go sure about it
sneered the other bitting his Hp so sav-
ngeley that the bloed ran You are noth-
ing but o comon Rondagent any way and
I do not propose to be batled by such,
Ramorez laughed at this and kep Mr,
Wilson covred by his ottomatiek.

Soon the two men were struggling to-
Bether In the deathroes but soon Mr., Wil-
on got him bound and gaged his mouth
vnd went away for awhile leavin gur
hero, It was dark and he writhid at lis
{ Bonds writhing on the floar wile the rats
eame out of thelr holes and bit himm and
| vermin got all over him from the floor
of that hellsh spot but soon he manged to
push the gag out of his mouth with the

ind of his toungeun and got all his bonds |

off
HSoon Mr Wilson eéame back to tant him
with his help ¢ conditlon flowed by his
pang of detee
unt Hamorez sneering
tuntod him with his helpless
hecause Ramorez hod put't)
he wouldl look the snme but could
throw them off him when he wanted to
Just at him now eneered thoy, To
hear Bim talk you would tho t he
Aot #tuff and they sald Look st him now,
=im that wae golng to do so much, Oh
1 would not like to be in his fix
Soon Harold got mad at this and jump-
ed up with blosing eves throwin off hi
bonds HKke they were air Ha
he 1 guess you better not talk so muach
next time there flowed nnot :
b awrlul struggle and slegin hin ottomatick
| back from Mr Wilson he shot two of the
| detectives thraugh the heart Bing Bing
went the ottomatick and two more wont
to meet thelr Maker only two detectives
left now end so he stabbed one and the
geondrel went to meet his Maker dor now
oo

1t wns

ut his plght and

condltion
wonds ook
S

look
Wi

SBoon

Hie.
for night had

nero wns Nghting ror hig very
dark in there now
fnlen and terrible view met the eys
Blood wag just all over everything and
; the rats were eatln the dead .
Spon our hero manged to
to the wall for he wal n
very lfe now and shot Mr Wilse
the nbodmen Oh d Mr Wi
Mr Wihen stugerd hhck vile
| In his lips for he was [a p
| Jup you sneered he I will
darold Rar 2
The

e oama

men
get hils back
hit 3 his

n through

ths soll-
Why you
you yet

It
n

get

tnin geondrel had an ox which
hirsd | d with but
niesed him and remand stuck in the wall
eros amumition was exhaused what
s to do, the remanin scondrel would
get hlg ax lose our bero sprung
rd and bt him till his teeth met In
» fleeh for now our hero was flghting
hin wvory life At this the remanin
ndrel nlso clarsed anid ro vile naths
M sneersd he - you Harold Ramoresz
wWhat did you blte for Yes sneered
Mr Wilson also and he has shot me In
lhe abodmen too
| Boon they were both eursin and reviln
bim together Why, sneered they what
1 you w t to injure us tor Why, you
rold Rambrez you have nol got any
noe and you think you are so much bat
ou are no bettar than anybody olse
| Soon our hero o stund this no longer
FIf you eould learn to act pentimen
widd he 1 would not do any to you
now und your low vile exppresions have
! not got any effect on mo to injare
i your own keif whem you go to moet you
Maker Ol 1 guess vou have had eno
! for day and 1 think you have learned
n lesson and will not soon ateinp to b
| Harold Hamores
ltugh he cooly
the kevs of
pudtet waont
Boon Mr W
tive mangel te
got up of
| thay dasst
have to swineg
| us asnin

remi
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I
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reele arn TnkKin
wn Mr Wileon

call s

bind up

thelr wonds ansl
the it 1 will have
$ Il now eneered they If we
for It he shall not escape

Chapiter peventh

A mule train of b Indéen burros
laden with goid fr he mines was to be
roen wondering am il
and gorgs of
| man with = musinsh and @
cartidge belt heard cursin vile
oaths berause I 1 knew this Lo
air of Harold Ramorex Why you mear

id mules snerred Ko becn
| poOT Inbiee wWere not able to

qulcker for him 1 will show you

— it #neered he his oaths growine

and viler 1 will Y FOU sO= YOu W

be able to walk for o

riules

aVily

g thoe hilghest
Mts and A ta

Wi

A Weald you mean old

Fou

mateh to
{Humine the operation. T 11,,!1:5 lit the

ves and they suld Oh look |

Hua sneered

on and the wanded detec-
.

WOMAN COULD
HARDLY STAND

Because of Terrible Back«
ache. Relieved by Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegeta.-
ble Compound.

Philadelphia, Pa,-*‘I suffered from
dispiacement and inflammation, and had
q5uch pains in my
isides, and terrible
{4 backache so that I

could hardly stand.

1 took six bottles of

Lydia E. Pinkham's
|Vegetable Com-
1 pound, and now 1 can

do any amount of
A work, sleep good, eat

good, and don’t have
=5 A a bitof trouble. I
= recommend LydiaE.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound to
every suffering womam, "’ — Mrs. HARRY
Fisuer, 1642 Juniata Street, Phidadel
| phia, Pa.
l Another Weman’s Case.

Provilence, R, .—*“I cannot speak
too highly of your Vegetable Compound
as it has done wonders for me and I
woull not be without it. I had a dis-
] ment, bearing down, and backache,
| I could hardly stand and was thor-

i down when 1 took Lydia E.

-

im'’s Vegetable Compound.
me and [ am in the best of health
I work in a factory all day
ides doing my housework so you
: it it has done forme, I give
‘mission to publish my name and 1
f your Vegetable Compound to
vof my friends.”’—Mrs. ABRIL LAw-

¥, 126 Lippitt St., Providence, R, L

* Danger Signals to Women
are what one physician called backache,
headache, nervousness, and the blues.
In muany cases they are symptoms of
| some female derangement or an inflam-

matory, ulcerative condition, which may
| he gvercome by taking Lydia E. Pink-
| ham’sVegetable Compound. Thousands
{ of American women willingly testify to
‘ ils virtue.

¥ ——— -

Searcely had the vile words left his lips
when—
"Tenrod ™
| It was his mother's
from the back porehy
Simultaneonsly the goon whistles be-
ghn to hlow far and wenr, and the ro
mancer ip the <awdost hox, sommaon-
od prosaically from mountain
passes nbove the elonds, pransed with
stubby penell halfway from lip to
knee, Iis were shining, there
L was a rapt sweetness in hils goze, As
he wrote his burden had grown lght-
er, thoughts of Mrs, Lora TRRewbash had
| almost left him, and in particular ns he
recounted by the chaste dash)
the annoyed expressions of Mr. Wil
son, the wounded deteetive, and the
stiken monstached mule driver, he had
felt mysteriously relieved concerning
the Child Sir Lancelot,  Altogether he
looked 0 Detter nnd a brighter boy.
“Pen-rod ™
The rapt
sighed, but
“Penrad!
Inst

volee cenlling

steon

eyes

(even

look  faded He
moved not,

We're hinving Innch enrly
=i ‘\llllI“ have

.‘-'!U\\"_\"

On your daccount,

plenty of time 1o be dressed for the

pugeant.  Murey!”

There was sllence in Penrod’s aerle.

“Pen-rod ™

Mrs, Schoefield’s volee sonnded near-
er, Indicating a threantened appronch.
enrod Lestirred hlinselfl, He blew out
the lantern nnd shouted plnintively:

“Well, aln't I coming fast's I can?”

“Dio hurry.” returned the volee, with-
rawing, and the kit door could
be heard to close,

Replacing his manusceript and penctl
In the elgar box, he earefully buried
the box in the sawdust, put the lan-
tern and oll can back In the sonp box,
adjusted the for the recep-
tion of Duke, and in no uncertain toue
Iavited the devolsd animal to enter.

Duke stretehod lilmself amiably, nf-
fecting not to hedar and when this pre-
tense beciame so obvious that even a
dog could keep It longer
down in a corner, facing it. his back to
his master nnd his head perpendicular,
nose upward, supported by the con
vergence of the two walls, This from
a dog is the Inst word, the
of the immutable. Penrod commnnd-
ed, stormed, tried gentlencss, persuad.
ed with boneyed words and pletured
rewurds, Duke's looked back-
ward; otherwise he moved not. Time
clapsed.  Penrod stooped to fattery,
finally to inshicere curesses: then, 108
ing patience, spouted sudden thrents,

“Penrod, come down from that box
this instant!"

“Ma'am ¥

“Are you up in that sawdast box
again?™  As Mrs. Schofleld had Just
heard her son's volee Isspe from the
box and alse he knew bhe was there
anyhow, her question must have been
it for oratorien] purposes only. “Be-
cavge If you are” continued
promptly, “I'mm going to ask your papa
not to let you play there any"—

Penrod’s forebend, his eves, the tops
of his enrs and most of his hair be-
came visible to her at the top of the
box. *“I ain't ‘playing!" " he said in-
dignantly

“Well, what are you dolng?™

“Just coming down,” he replied in n
grieved but patlent tone,

“Then why don't you come?™

“1 got Duke bere. T got to get him
down, haven't 17 You don't suppose 1

hen

cievntor

U 1 sat

comble

Y

19

she

want to Jeave a poor dog in hero to

starve, do you?
| “Well, hand him down over the side
to me, Let me"—

“'il get him down all right” sald
Penrod. *I got him up here and 1
guess 1 ean got him down.™

"Well then, do IL”

“1 will If you'll let me alone, If you'll
go omn back to the house I promise to
be there inslde of two minutes
{ Honest.™

After her departureg Penrod expend.
ol some finnlitles of eloguence upon
ke, then disgustedly gathered him
| hip In kis arms, dumped him into the

for the Mounil Hoor—step bhack thers,
madnm—u!l ready, Jim!" lowered dog
nnd basket to the floor of the store-
room.
rellef and bestowed frantle affection
ipon his master a8 the latter slid down
trom the box.

CHAPTER II.

The Costume.

A 'TER lunch his mother and his
sistar Margaret, n pretty givl of
nineteen, dressed him for the
acrifice. They stood him near

s mother’s bedroom window and did
whnt they would to him.

Diuring the earlier anguishes of the
process he wis mute, excecding the
prithos o€ the stricken calf In the sham-
| les, but o student of eyes mizht have
| pereciyed In his soul the premonitory
| gymptoms of a sinister uprising., At a
| rehearsal (in eltizens' elothes) attended
by mothers and grownip sisters, Mrs,
Lora Hewbush had announced that she
wished the costaming to be “us medie-
vitl and artistle as possible.” Otherwise,
and as to detalls, she gald, she would
letive the costumes to the good taste of
the chlldren’s parents. My, Schofield
[and Margaret were ne archneologists,
but ther knew that thelr taste wis as
good as that of other mothers and sis-
tera concerned, so with perfect confi-

(ML

1t |

basket and, shouting sternly, “All In |

Duke sprang ont in tnmultuons |
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BUSINESS CARDS,

ARLINGTON RESTAURANT
Serves meals and lunches at all hours from 700
~ m. until 800 p.m. W also have furnished
‘ooms 1ot lodgers. Grocery store in conneetion.,

F. C. MEACHAM, Morrisville, Vt.

“ri.J. ARTHUR ROBINSON.
DENTIST

.oé;::n BRICK BLOCEK,
tracting, uwang Somnoforme Gas, Pain‘ess
Method, Hther, ete.  Plate, Crown and Bridge
work.  Tresting, Filling and Saving Teeth, Wil
sngwer any calis nights and Sundays, Telephone

MORRISVILLR

J. FRANK JACKSON D. D. 8.
itlce 'n Drowns Blogk, Portland Streel,

I,I‘m:vltm Ilile, Vi ‘oe hours B o 12:80, 1 :80

0. K, Pays a Special Price

ll:iﬁlmnnlh for Old Junk, Save all you have,
natify me, and 1 will' call as soon as possib
Wateh for O, K. ol b

I you have any Junk dropfme a card.

OSCAR KAHN, Morrisyille, Yt.

H. J. EDMUNDS
OFTOMETRIST AND JEW ELER,
Eyes Tosted, Glasues Fltted
PORTLAND 87, MORISVILLE, VT,

DR. JOHN M! CANTY
Graduate of University of Toronto and Onta.
tio Veterinary College, Office in Woodbury Block,

Room 10, Mornsville, Vt. 'Phone 35-B,

« CAMPBELL

OPTOMETRY WORK
of all kinds, Bpectacles
and veglasses repaired
At nooo,

A R, Camphell

Morrieville, Vt,

A.R

8 Portland St,,

M. P. MAURICE, LAWYER.

DROWNE BLOCK, MORRISVILLE,

Establishet] 1880, Incorporated
SIIP YOUR
Butter, Eggs and Poullry
0O

I.M. GEORGE &CO,

34 Fulton St., Bostox, MAss,

Members Boston Fruit and Producs’
Exchauge,

Then They
Legs In a Pair of Silk Stockings.

dence they had planped and exectited a
costue for Penrvod, aud the only mils.
| giving they felt was with
the tractability of the Chilid Sir Lonce-
lot himself,

Streipped to his underwear, he had
been mude to wash himsell velieent-
Iy; then they began by shrouding his
| legs In 4 palr of silk stockings, once
| bloe but new mostly whitish, TUpon
Penrod they visibly surpassed nmere
ampleness, but they wete long, and it
required only a rather loose imagina-
tion to assume that they were tights,

The upper part of his body was next
concerled from view by a garment so
peculiar thnt its deseriptlon becomes
diffienit. In 1888 Mrs, Schofield. then
unmarried, hnd worn at her “coming
| out party™ o dress of vivid salmon sllk
which had been remodeled after her
marvigge to necord with various ril-: his
of fashlon until a fMal unskiifol ¢am-
| paign at o dye house had left it in a
condition certain to attract much at-
tention to the wearer, Mrg, Schofleld
had consldered giving it to Della, the
cook, but had decided not to do so, be-
cause you never could tell how Della
to take things, nmd cooks

connected

| was going
\L'.r'n
' It muay have been the word “medi-
eval™ (in Lora Rewlnsh's rich
| phrase) which had inspired the Iden
for a Inst and consplenons uselfulness,
At all events the bodee of that once
galmon dress, somewhat modified and
moderated, now took a position for

| its farowell pppenranee In soclety npon

Mg e

Mrs,

‘ 8ir Lancelot
| (1o be Continued.)
|

[tehing, bleeding, protrudivg or hlind
piles have yielded to Doac's Olutment.
5oc at all stores,—Ady,

Avoid Colds.

If you want to aveid colds in your
house, watch for the first sneezes and
try to keep the germs from spread-
ing. Make the victim cough or sneeze
fn his handkerchief, and after the
handkerchiels are soiled put them in
a special dish, cover them with water
and boil them for fifteen minutes.

Dyspepsia is America’s curse. To re-
s'ore digestion, normal »eigt, good health
and purify the blood use Burdoek's Blood
Hitters. Sold atall drug stores. Prioce,
1 00.—=Adv,

Very Handy Remedy.
Always keep alum In the housa. It
checks blesding wounds, and for bleed-

SPECIAL TO WOMEN

The most economliecal, cleansing and
germicidal of all antiseptics is

Foializie

A soluble Antiseptic Powder to
be dissolved in water as needed.

As a medicinal antiseptic for douches
in treating catarrh, inflammation or
ulceration of nose, throat, and that
caused by feminine ills it has no equal,
For ten years the Lydia E. Pinkham
Medicine Co, has recommended Paxtine
in their private correspondence with
women, which proves its superiority.

Began by Shrouding Hisj

Women who have been cured say
it is “worth its welght in gold." At
| druggists. 50¢. large box, or by mall
I'ne Paxton Tollet Co,, Boston, Mase,

“Amphibious.”

Spealking of fish stories, one cannot
help being reminded of the occasion
when a committeeman was examining
a class of boys in the South. “'Can
any of yvou,” he asked, “tell me what
‘amphiblous’ means, and give a sen.
tence to illustrate? A bright little
darky held up his hand. *1 know, sah!
It's lying! Moa" fieh stories am flbi-
cus!"—W. 1. Allen in Scribner's Mag-
agine.

thie Lnek, bhreast and arms of the Child |

fng of the mouth or tongue a wash of /

e¢old water In which alam has been
dlzsolved Is very effective.
| For any paiu, burn, scald or bruise ap-
sly Dr. Thomas' Ecleetio Oil—the house-
hold remedy. Two sizes 85¢ and 500 at
all dirug stores, —Adv.

|

KEEPING
the quality of
your goods a
secret is what
you accoms-
plish when
you don't ad-
vertise them,

You know they're
best; so do a few
others| But the
general public—are
they informed? Tell
them! Don't keep
it a dark secret.

Let the Eght
shine through
the columns
of this paper.

(Coprngsd, 0o, by W. R w..




